
MR. CLEVELAND SPEAKS.Clag, and knew only the words ; thatthe pale-face-d preacher spoke.
. Then he rose and slouched out. and.

-- w" "c.x were SAVED.

the young preacher." "Parson," ha
said, that'll make you and the leetle
gal in the East happy. . .Good-bye-!"

. ;
- The young preacher sprang forward.

"Men," he cried, "one moment!'
Then in tones that thrilled the hearts
of the listeners he told the story of
the horse thief's sacrifice. . The little
group shuffled about uneasily when he
had finished. V . :

"Boys," said the leader, suddenly,
Tm boss o' this yere association,

haint IP"
"You air," they answered.

An' what I say goes?"
"Hit does jist that!" .

"An' hoss stealin' means hangin'
don't hit?" -

"Hit does!"
"Wal, 1 sentence the prisoner. Jack

Harris, to be hung this day week. In

" TLi . r : .
always arrz-H- -" . :

for the prt;:ri.
. Itlsbytttc. ;.:

at a single leap tL't ci l
is caused in the worlX

Gepublicans Cll Ca i is til v .
drafted when it was
to go., Two of my "brothers wera c --

ready in the service, and if it Lr
been possible for me to have gone ia
justice to our family I would have
gone voluntarily. ' A friend broujit
me the substitute, who was a Nor-
wegian sailor,, just paid off from his
ship, and who was desirous of going
into the army and making the most he
could out of it ' He was a splendid
looking fellow, and 1 remember the
provost marshal complimenting me on
bringing in so fine a recruit. He en-

listed and served; through the war,
and, so far as I know, was a good sol-

dier. After the war he returned to
Buffalo and called to see me. He was
poor, and I gave him five dollars. He
was afterward admitted to the ,

Sol-

diers' Home at Bath. N. Y., and he
died there," as many other soldiers did.
He never was in a poor-hous- e, so. far
as I know, and he certainly did not die
in one."

Such, substantially, were the re-

plies of the President made to the var-
ious - questions . propounded by the
Herald's representative. He was as
frank and open as the day, and his

He Submits to an Interview and Kx-- c
plains Great Manx Things.

" People are sometimes curious to
know. Mr. President, how you regard
these Congressional assaults made on
you personally?"

"In regarfP to personal assaults
made upon , me by my political op-

ponents, I am free to say I care, little
for them. I know they are not true,
and I believe they are meant to be
understood by myself, at least in a
Pickwickian sense. I confess that the
speeches of some of the Senators sur-
prise me, for I look .upon the Senate
of the United State as the most
dignified body in the worfd, and cer-
tainly there have been speeches de-

livered there which do not comport
with that dignity. 'But if they can
stand it 1 can. I am a little amused,
though, sometimes that . these . very
Republican Senators who are the most
bitter against me have no hesitation"
in asking very particular favors at my
hands." ;

Your pension vetoes .have been
criticised with some asperity?",

"I believe in a codification of the
pension laws and a complete readjust- -

FOR THE FAVORED FEW.

his fist at the imaginary listener and
cursed - him roundly. 'Two hundred
dollars fer me an' nuthin' fer this man

this hero!" he half shouted.
Suddenly, a thought seemed to strike

him, and he brought one hard fist
down on the table with a sounding
thump. ...
: : 'Til do hit!" he said, earnestly.
Then, as he seized a pen and a piece
of paper, he muttered again:

Til do hit; blamed if I don't! He
shall have his sweetheart, an' that, too,
mighty quick!" v

:

It was after midnight when the
preacher returned and it seemed to
the other that he looked paler and
limped more painfully than usual.

"My friend," the preacher said, pres-
ently, "I am glad you have so nearly
ecovered. for this house can shelter

you but a few days longer."
"Wy?" asked the invalid; "air ye

gittin' tired o' me?" -

"Certainly not But the owner of
this house has warned me to leave be-

cause I am unable to pay the rent
and"

"Is he a member uv yer congrega-
tion?"

--He is."
"How much does he give toward

pay in' yer salary?"
"It seems as if he could be a trifle,

more liberal, but the .fact is, he gives
just one dollar per month, and I am
almost forced to beg to get that."

"What'll ye do now?"
'I do not know. Doubtless Til see

my way out of it all, but I do not,
now, I""Parson, will ye do me a favor, one
more on top o' all you've done fer

" 'me?"
"Gladly, if I can," the young

preacher replied.
- "Take this note to the leader of the

Protective Association" '

"Amos Hudden?"
"That's him! He's a partic'lar

friend o' mine, an' '11 be mighty glad
to see me. Do -- this right now an'
hit'U be the last thing I'll ask uv ye."

Whei. the young preacher had
limped wearily away in the darkness,
the other thumped the table with one
hard fist and chuckled audibly: "Oh,
you bet yer life Amos Hudden'll be
glad to see me! Soil all the balance
of the vigilantes. Two hundred dol-
lars reward fer me an' nuthin' fer the
preacher! ' Wal, he'll have the two
hundred fer givin' me up an' the vigi-lantes- 'll

have me." Then he sat silent-
ly thinking. "I could skin out yit an'
give 'em the slip," he muttered, pres-
ently. "This means penitentiary or
lynch; most likely lynch!" He picked
up the letter from the preacher's
sweetheart, and read it again in his
stumbling way.

"Two" hundred dollars'll make them
pore souls happy," he mused. "This
yere means lynchin' fer me, I reckon.
Wal, let 'em lynch! Mebby meb-b- y

" He faltered and paused as if

"These Trusts are the natural offspring of a market artificially restricted."
Grover Cleveland, Letter of Acceptance.

mounting his horse, dashed away down
. uruue pain, where, he neither knew

nor cared. Presently some small ani-
mal sprang from the path, and the
horse swerved to one side, and
the next ; moment there came a
blow on the rider's head as if thegreat hackberry tree that stretched
far above had fallen upon him. Then,
n ne ieii silently from the horse, the
animal kicked the unconscious man
before he had hardly : touched the
earth.

An hour after, the pale-face-d

preacher, limping along the path, al
most stumbled over the prostrate
figure beneath the great hackberry.
The old slouch hat had fallen from
nis bead ana the blood from a lon

rwound across bis forehead had soaked
his matted hair.

HE MANAGED TO CONVEY THE UNCON-

SCIOUS MAN TO THE LITTLE LOO HUT.

The preacher's slight form stag-
gered under the task, but, by a series
of heroic efforts, he managed to con-
vey the unconscious man to the little
log hut where he lived alone. It was
many days before the sufferer could do
more than sit like a helpless child in
the old splint-bottome- d rocker and
watch the preacher as he limped
back and forth attending to
the wants of his unexpected
guest. The stranger had been
badly hurt. The blow on his head as
he came in contact with a low-hangi- ng

limb, had very nearly - fractured his
skull, and the kick of the horse had
broken several ribs. However, he
bore his pains without a murmur, and
did little but hold his peace and watch
every movement of the young preacher.
The latter wondered, as the days passed
by, why his guest gave not the least
account of himself and expressed no
desire to see or send any message to
any one. He did not mention his name,
and the preacher, not given to prying
Into the affairs of others, did not ask
it. Each day the preacher seemed to
work harder and grow paler. Night-
ly he preached at one of several log
school-house- s, and nightly he walked,
limpingly, to and from the place of
worship, unless one of the congrega-
tion furnished the means of transpor-
tation, and as they rarely did so he
most generally walked.

During his absences the wounded
man busied himself with reading the
scanty literature of the house or
thought fiercely and often half aloud.

One day, there came a letter ad-

dressed in a dainty feminine hand, and
the preacher had almost completed its
answer when the hour arrived for him
to start for the little log church.
After he had gone, the invalid saw
that the letter and its unfinished an
swer lay on the home-mad- e table, and
without scruples proceeded to read
both.

"Frum his sweetheart," the invalid
said aloud as he finished reading the
letter. "Pore leetle gal, I kin almost
seem to see her as I read them lines.
Thar she is, 'way back East waitin' fer
the day when her lover kin send the
money to bring her out yere to him.
The time has be'a a mighty long one
already, she says, but she'll wait fer
him if hit takes half her life. Brave
leetle girl! Bids him keep up his cour
age fer she is shore he'll soon git the
money, fer every body's so generous in
the West, and will pay him well for
his work, she is certain." .

The invalid paused and shook one
hard fist at an imaginary auditor.

"Yas, hang ye! Pay him well? Yas,
you'll pay him well w'en yer dad-blam- ed

souls get bigger. If you was
white you'd pay more money an' do
less gruntin' in church. Look at hit!"
he went on, with rising wrath. "Yere s
a man an' a Christian the
life outen his crippled body to save yer
souls, an' in return you give him jest
enough to keep him from plumb starv-i- n

All the whole kit uv ye air good
fer is to raise horses fer me to run off."

Again he shook his 'fiat fiercely at
the imaginary auditor.

Thar's dirt fer ye, the dad-blamed--

dirty dirt ever I seed worked on a
man. Look at hit! Yere, fer workin'
himself to death fer yer souls, ye pay
him so leetle that the time when he
kin bring his leetle waitin sweet-

heart West seems years off !

Yas, .' an' yere I am, in'

ye no good an' stealin' every one o' yer
horses I kin git my hands on. In my
case, ye club together an' offer a re-

ward uv two hundred dollars jist to git
me. Give him starvation .wages an'
have him all the time, an' offer two
hundred dollars jist to have me a few
hours. That's reason, haint hitP"

Then he turned to the unfinished
answer to the letter. Though simply
told, it was a story with a, world of

pathos in it, and the reader snuffled
suspiciously once or twice and rubbed
a rusty sun-burn- ed hand across his
eyes-- j It dwelt but lightly upon his
trials and spoke most hopefully of the
happy future when they should meet
again. There was pathos in his very
hope, hoping as it was against almost
absolute certainty. It told of the
..itofatia enthusiasm of the worship
pers who nightly listened to the teach-finf- fs

of the Good Book, but said not a
word of the scanty pittance mey paio.

him for his labor, not enough to per-

mit him to buy or hire a horse to ride

to and from his labor of duty. - .

When he reached the abrupt ending
ifD- - tV,A reader asrain shook

OI Uic '

Otttte western com! of Slesslaa- -

Where the North
The fuhing town of HMtZ W-- '

Once saved its folk from waaT
laithe Ditto winter weather

. Vjfcewl lee upon the ees,Bat Mldom can the people dimrpon toe hrbor, woth i bumAnd clear as lee can toe.

' S.WHn nPpened, all rejoiced.
hastened from the towi 'Down to the frozen, glistening sanda.And aoon the merry. Hushing bantuWere skating up and down.

Owtcnen, stretched upon her bed.Beheld the skies with fear:Tho' iU end poor, and quite forgot.hl tor those who heeded not
, The danger that was near. :

She saw the clouds together roll- That brought an ocean blast,

,aermKht: "Make hasUl WttdeiThe tide Is rising fast-.-
. But noone heard her feeble Voice.

Nor saw her wild alarm;None dreamed that soon the ernel wsvea.Might bury themm billowy graves.
Were they not snatched from harm.

SA8mi'n!? U het gtrength, she pluckedoat the fire-Sh- e

hurled It, blazing, on her bed.And while with tottering steps she fled.The flames rushed high and higher.
The skaters saw the burning boose.And toward the dike they ran.The leader shouting: "Brothers, fly ITis Gretchen's cottage we most tryTo save her if we canr
An hastened women, children. ail--On

Gretchen's help intent.When, scarcely had they left the Ice,There eame a crash, repeated thrice,And wares rose turbulent.
An! then the grateful people saw

The woman's kind device:She burned her only shelter downTo save the folk of fiusum town
From death npon the Ice.

And need I tell you Gretchee lived
Henceforth all care above!

Each tried to serve the other thusA blessing waits for all of us
In kindly acts of love.

AjinaM. Proa, l Golden Dnr.

THE BOBDER PREACHER.

A. Singular But True Story Lights
and Shadows of Western Life.

IWritten for This Paper.
LIGHT shone from
the open door , of

f the low log struct
ure that answered
the double purpose
of church and
school-hous-e. The
gleam fell upon the
yellowish leaves of
a paw-pa- w tree that
stood close to the

V A. 1 AJ9 1 A XI
A.

4v V 1 door. Beyond the
tV y

. f) Daw-pa- w was an ir
regular mass that moved restlessly in
the darkness. Observed closely, it
would have resolved itself into a num-
ber of horses tied to sapplings, and
stepping ' about restlessly as they
stretched their heads toward the tempt-
ing leaves beyond their reach.

Divine services were going on in the
log building and the tones of the min-
ister : floated out into the darkness
in solemn cadence. Often they
were interrupted by a. deep,
grunted "A-a-a-me-n" or "U-m-m-s- h!

Yas, Lord!" the manner in
which " many border worshippers
express their approbation of the
preacher's utterances. A mounted
figure came close to the shaft of light
and dismounted. As he did so, the
stamping of the restless horses reached
his ears. Noiselessly he made his
animal fast to a red-bu- d stem and
crept through the bushes to where the
uneasy equines were tied.

lie passed from horse to horse, feel-

ing swiftly over each, as if in the dark-
ness his hands were doing duty for
eyes in revealing , the merits or de-

merits of each animal. The result
was not a pleasing one for he uttered
a grunt of disgust and muttered, half
aloud: ,

This yere's the orneriest lay out o
horses in seven States. Horses, huh!
They're buzzard bait. This leetle
filly is the only one wuth takin'."

The voice of the ; preacher came
dear and strong to the ears of the man
among the horses. He listened a mo-

ment as the clear voice told in simple
words the sweet truths of the Bible.
Some : how, the words of the Good
Book seemed to the man in the dark-
ness to be addressed directly to him-
self, and, presently, as he listened, he
removed his old slouch hat as rever-
ently I as if he had been within the
sanctuary. :y

Then, as the words of Invitation and
consolation rang out clear and sweet,

the man by the horses removed his
hand from the neck of the little mare
and muttered: "Preacher is a stunner,
shore. Reckon Til ... leave; the filly.
Might belong to the preacher, an' bein'

hit's the onlya preacher, o course,
boss he's got."

As he returned to his own animal,
he paused again to listen. Presently,
he dropped the hand that was untying
the bridle, and strode into --the bar of
light that shone from the open door.

"Hanged if I don't try hit a whirl,"
he muttered. "Be'n a long time sence

Pve set in a church.
, His slouching entrance was scarcely

noticed by the congregation Of shock-heade- d

"men and sallow-face- d women

so attentive were they to the preacher s

The preacher was a small, pale-face- d

man, plainly, almost shabbily, dressed,
and as he stepped awkwardly back and
forth behind the rude pulpiV the last
comer saw that he was lame. Butwlth
wondrous power he sent the words of

the Gospel thrilling home u the hearts
of the border congregation. The story
the young preacher told so

thrillingly was that of the great love
of the Saviour, and so sweet ' was the
picture he presented that each
hearer felt as if he had never
heard the story before. The last comer
scarcely moved as he drank in the
eloquent utterances. He forgot . the
congregation, his surroundings, every

A single bad L&tlt
otherwise faultless clsafactr?, cj r :

drop soileth the pure whits prD.
. That which makes the htz "

of the domestic circle, srLicV wUl i
conquer Paradise, taking fro it V.J
thorns, is forbearanceAZV. 27UJ.ti!j.

The man
'

whp is constantly Cad-- V

ing fault is the one who rpends all Liz
time , looking for faults. Zlerchant.
Traveler

When Webster was asked how he
had acquired his clear, simple style oi .

speaking, he said: "I have been leav-
ing off words all my life." ,

.
-

When you see the name of a min-
ister of the gospel signed to a coo
mendation of some nostrum, it is safer
to conclude 'that the parson is good- -'

natured than that the medicine is safe.
Christian Advocate. f

No one is able to , tell how much
good he is doing when doing' a : ri;ht
act, or how much evil he ; is doinj
when doing a wrong act : There may,
in either case, lie beyond theacValon;
sequel, wholly unseen by him and not
by him intended. K T. Independent .

"Young main," he' said, solemnly, .

"do you realize that the truly wise man
doesnt think that he knows as much
as he really does know?". "Oh, yes,
sir," was thereply,;"and the man who
isn't truly wise' thinks he knows it all,',
and when he jumps in .he generally
gets there with both feet." te. :

There is truth in the adage that '

what is well begun is already half
done; but it is also true that that which
is half done will prove a failure unless ,

It is wholly done. The last half of a .'

good thing Is. quite as important as the '

first half, and it is often harder tokeep ;

on and finish a work than it was to be-- '

gin it. It takes two halves to make a
whole in any sphere. fif. 8. Ttmes. '

t ,

Never gauge the duration of yOuf
sleep by the time any one else sleeps.
Some men will tell you Chat John Wes
ley , had only so much sleep. .Hunter, .

the great physiologist, so much, and
Napoleon so much. But when , the
Lord made you, as a ' general thing he .

did not make Napoleons. ! Every man
carries within himself a Mount Sinai, a
revealed law, written for himself sep
arately. Beecher.

. SOME TROPICAL WOMEN.

Slim Girlish Figures Perpetually Praseatr
Ing Studies of Graee.

' Very comely some of the women are
in their close-clingi- ng soft brief robes
and tantalizing vails a costume leav-
ing shoulders, arms and ankles bare.
The dark - arm is always tapered and
rounded; the; silver-circle- d ankle al-

ways - elegantly knit to ; - the , light,
straight foot. Many of these slim
girls, whether standing or walking or

'in repose, present t perpetually studies
of grace; their attitude when erect al-

ways suggests - lightness , and . supplen-
ess-, like the poise Of a perfect dancer.

A coolie mother passes, carrying at
her hip a very pretty naked haby. It
has ezquiste delicacy of limb; its tiny
ankles are circled by thin, bright sil-
ver rings; it looks like a little bronze
statuette, a statuette of llama, "

the . Indian - Eros. The - moth-
er's arms - are ' covered, from
elbow to wrist with silver . brace-
lets, some flat and decorated, others
coarse, romd, snlooth, with ends ham-
mered into the form of viper heads.
She has large flowers, of gold in her
ears, a small gold flower in her very
delicate little nose. This nose orna-
ment does not seem absurd; on these
dark skins the effect is, on-- the con-
trary, pleasing, although bizarre. All
this jewelry is pure metal;, it Is thus
the coolies carry their savings; they
do not learn to trust the banks until
they become rich. .

"

There is a woman going to market,
a very odd little . woman; is she s
Chlno-blano- o a coolie or a Malay half-bree- d?

I do not know. . She repre-
sents a type I have never seen before.
She wears one loose soft white gaa
ment, leaving arms, anklea and part
of back and bosom exposed, - like a
low-cu- t, sleeveless chemise,; but
less long. Her who le figure Is roundai ,.

compact, admirably knit, and her walk
is indescribably" light, supple,- - grace-fu- L

But her face is queer; it i an
Oriental grotesque, a Chinese dream,
oblique eyes and blue-bla- ck browa and
hair, veryhigh find broad cheek-bone- s.

Singular as it is, this face has tha
veritable beautedu diabU; it is a very
young and very fresh face and the un-
commonly 1 long, ; black, silky lashes
give her gaae a very pleasing, Velvety
expression. Still, the moat : remark-
able peculiarity she has is her color, :

clear and strange, almost exactly the
color of a fine ripe lemon. Lcfcadio
Jharn, in Harper's HagasineX

. The World's Greatest River. .

The greatest, river of the wort! is
the Amazon. It rises in the Peruvian
Andes,.' about . sixty miles . from the
Pacific ocean, and flows, including its
windings, a distance of 4,000 cailes to
the Atlantic which It enters nndar the
equator in Brazil. The avertcs ve-
locity of the current if three dies an
hour. It is navigable for lara ships
2,200 miles from its mouth. The area
drained by the Amazon and in tribu-
taries is estimated at ' 2.000,000 squxra
miles. The Amazon enters the e -

through an estuary about ltO rzil. J
wide. So great are the vclura t
impetus of the river thit T.j t.
water is carried uacixed lata t'r t
about 200 miles It ILs Hi.:, :v:l c :
Lower Mississippi wers czzzl ' 1 c
river, as raaay c:zr ",:ra C .' 'S
should. be. It wot-l- i tzzlzl V
of tis Arrt--i t- - r z: '
The l:r--h ci t. , II"
Itr: 1 U r.3f : c!
eL.i a c,::): . w

the meantime. I place him in the keep--
in' uv Shorty Myer, the leetlest man in
the crowd, an' if he let's the prisoner
escape, I'll fine him two dollars and a
halt"

Shorty Myers extracted two dollars
and a half in silver from his pocket
and handed the money to the leader.

"Yere's my fine," he said.
"An'the preacher keeps the reward ?"

Jack Harri asked of the leader.
"An' the preacher keeps the re-

ward," the other answered.
"You bet!" chorused the rest of the

vigilantes.
"Wall, any how. Til git my rent

now, I reckon," said a mop-head- ed

vigilant.
"Sam Dyson," said the leader, stern-

ly, "git out an' mount yer filly, less'n
ye want toJte fined, too." .

"Hold on!" said Harris. "Is yer filly
leetle, with a lump on her jaw?"

"Yas."
"Good thing I didn't know hit the

other night."
"Why?"
" 'Cause if I had you'd a-b-e'n out a

filly; that's all."
Two weeks after, when the ceremony

was over that made the young preacher
and the bright-face- d Eastern girl man
and wife, the bride looked fondly into
her husband's eyes as she said:

"How much these people seem to
think of you, and how. generous they
are toward you! Have they been so
ever since you came out here?"

"No, the change took place only a
few weeks ago."

"And, who were, those stern, rough-lookin- g

men who shouted so when the
ceremony was done?",

"They are the vigilantes."
"As I entered the State," the young

wife said, presently, ''just such a rough-lookin- g

man asked my name, and,
when I told him, he said: 'Tell the
parson ye saw Jack Harris, an' tell
him I hope he'll be happy.' Then he
disappeared." ' . .

"Heroic Jack!" the young wife ex-
claimed, when the minister had told
her the story. Tom P. Morgan

ABOUT QUICK TEMPER.
An Unfailing' Indication of m Lack of

Mental Quickness.
A matter not unworthy of remark is

the almost universal claim laid to that
supposed-to-b- e undesirable possession,
a quick temper." "I have a frightfully
quick temper!" is an assertion often
made without any sign of regret, rather
with evident y. And
how often, when, with the intention
of Saying something pleasing, we re-

mark upon the sweetness of a friend's
disposition to the friend in person, are
we met with the reply: "Oh, you're
quite mistaken; Pm one of the quickest-tem-

pered people in the world!"
given In a tone that does not imply
modest deprecation of a compliment,
but a decided sense of unappreciated
merit, v

Now this willingness eagerness, it
may even, without exaggeration, be
called to be convinced of what is ac-

knowledged to be a fault, strikes on
as a curious anomaly. No .one would
answer, if told, "You are very truth-
ful," "Oh, no, Pm a constant liar;"
nor, if complimented upon consistent
attention to her own business, would
respond: "On the contrary, . scandal-- ,
mongering is my favorite occupation."
At least no one would give either of
these answers in the serious way in
which the claim to the possession of a
hot temper is made. May there not be,
underlying this inconsistency and ex-

plaining it, a misconception of the real
meaning and source of a quick temper ?
To many minds this undesirable trait
seems to be the outcome of many
very admirable qualities. To be
hot-temper- ed means, inferentially,
in such mental vocabularies, to be gen-
erous, and large-minde- d, and unselfish,
and after a little lapse of time for-
giving. But I maintain that it means
exactly the reverse of all these things.
If a man be quick-tempere- d, if he give
way to anger quickly and unrighteously
(for I leave out of the question entire-
ly that righteous wrath which rises for
good reason only, and is quite a differ-
ent matter from temper), he is not gen- -
erous, for he shows no regard for the
comfort of those around him; he is not
unselfish, for it is safe to say that in
nine cases out of ten, if not in ten out of
ten, his-fur- y is kindled by some fancied
slight to himself, and is allowed to blaze
simply as an illumination in honor of
his self-estee- he is not forgiving, be-

cause, though he may, recover quickly
from his aberration, and soon be per-
fectly urbane to the whilom victim of
it, the restoration is simply forgetful-nes- s,

and to forget the injury inflicted
upon another by his own hasty words,
is by no means synonymous with for-
giveness of injuries he himself may have
received. Last of all, he is not large-minde- d.

; I am convinced that a quick
temper is an unfailing indication of a
limited intelligence and. a lack of
mental quickness. If the mind were
large enough to grasp the .' true rela-
tions of things, to see how small a
point in the universe this temper-rousin- g

episode occupied,' and if ' it could
see this quickly in a flash of thought

the outburst would be averted. At-
lantic.
.; A. man who has been in the habit

of lying awake nights has discovered
a remedy for sleeplessness. He throws
aside the pillow and adopts the practice
of sleeping ' with ' the head and body
nearly on the same leveL Only man,
among the animals, Becuis to reauire a

pillow. ,. '

trying to recollect something.
"Mebby what's that thar verse
in the Bible I yeared the preacher re-peat- in'

t'other night 'Greater love
hath no man that he lay down his life
fer his friend.' That's hit, an' me-
bby"

The door opened softly and. half a
dozen men with weapons in their hands
entered without a word. Not a move-
ment of the invalid's face showed that
he understood the errand that had
brought these stern, silent men to the
cabin.

"Howdy!" he saluted. ."Take cheers,
gentlemen."

fJack Harris," said the leader of the
vigilantes, "we want you!"

"Wal, haint ye got me?" asked the
other, quietly.

"Yes," muttered the leader, "an'
we're in' to keep ye!"

"Wal, I don't reckon I blame ye,"
Harris answered. "Hit's be'n a long
time sence ye got a chance at me an' I
don't wonder ye want to keep me. Did
the preacher give ye information?"

"Yes."
"Has he got the reward yit?"

' "No, of course not! We want goin'
to do no cash in advance business."

There was the sound of a struggle at
the door and a voice crying:

"Let me go in! I toill go in!
"Hit's the preacher," some one said.

"Bill's him outside."
A pistol gleamed from beneath the

table and Jack Harris' hard hand
leveled it at the leader's head.4'

"Let him in!" he said, sternly.
The preacher's white face was flush-

ed and there were tears in his eyes as
he limped across the room to Jack
Harris' side. .

"Oh. my friend," he cried, "what
have I done? What have I done?n

"Delivered my note, I reckon."
"Yes, and sold your liberty- - for

money! But God knows I am innocent
of any intent to do so!" He buried his
face in his hands.

"Now," said Harris, sternly, "Hud-
den, give the parson his reward. W'en
the money's in his hand I'll drop this
gun. While hit's up you know how
safe your life is!"

WHEN THE MONEY'S IN HIS HAND Ax
- DROP,THE GUN."

The vigilantes conferred together
a moment. Then' each produced his
pocket-boo- k and dropped a sum of
money into the leader's slouch hat.
As the money was poured on the table,
Harris laid the pistol beside it. ,:.''

v Thar," he said, take me." .

Then, a? hand-cuf- fs 'were quickly
snapped onto his wrists, he turned to

every utterance bespoke his perfect
sincerity. Washington Cor. Chicago
Herald

PROTECTION 'TRUSTS.
Capitalistic Combinations Fostered by

Existing; Tariff Laws. ; ? .

Here is a list of some of the trusts
that exist in the United States in con-
sequence of high tariff:

1. Tfca Street-Ra-il Trust, buttressed by a
tariff tax of $17 per ton.

2. The Nail Trust, by a tariff tax of SUB per
100 pounds. 4

& Tbe Iron Nat and Waaner Trust, by tax
of 12 per 100 pounds.

4. Tbe Barbed Fence Wire Trust, by a tax ot
60 oents per 100 pounds.
r 5. The CopperTrust, by a tax of tLSH per 100
pounds. i

a Tne Lead Trust, by a tax of fJ.B0 per 103
pounds.

7. The Slate-Pene- U Trust, by m tax of 80 per
cent.

& The Nickel Trust, by a tax of IIS per 100

pounds.
9. The Zinc Trust, by a tax of 13.60 per 100

pounds.
10. The Sugar Trust, by a tax of t3 per 100

pounds. - '
lL The Oil-Clot- h Trust, by a tax-- of 40 per

cent.
12. The Jute-Ba- g Trust, by a tax or 40 per

cent. .

IX The Cordage Trust, by a tax of SO per
cent.

14. The Paper Envelope Trust, by a tax of 23
per cent. , ;

15. The Gutta-Peroh- a Trust, by a tax ot 85 pet
cent.

16. The Castor OU Trust, by a tax of 80 cents
per gallon.

17. The Linseed Oil Trust, by a tax of 85
cents per gallon.

18. The Cottonseed Oil Trust, by a tax of S3
cents per gallon.

; 18. The Borax Trust, by a tax ot IS per 100
pounds on borax and boracic add, 19 per 100
pounds on crude borax and borate lime, and St
per 100 pounds on commercial boracie add.

SO. The Ultramarine Trust, by a tax of S5 pa
100 pounds.

The effect of monopoly tariff on cap-
italistic' combinations does not stop
with those above enumerated. The
tendency , of the system la to foster I

trusts oi ail Kinos, ana to encourage
close combinations of ' capitalists hos-
tile to the interests of labor and to In-

dividual business enterprise. N.. JK
Star. . t , ,

A Campaign of Documents.

It is to be a campaign of thought,
the Democrats said at the very open-
ing of the present canvass, and they
have .kept Jheir word. The literary
bureau system of campaigning, inau
gurated so sCscessfully by Mr. Tilden
in 1876, has been carried out more
thoroughly and. effectually this year
than ever bqfore. The National Cam-
paign Committeo has sent out . 4,250,-00- 0

documents already, and is sending
out from 100,000 to 150,000 more a day.
When, in addition to this, the docu-
mentary work, done by the sub and
State committees are considered, it is
safe to say that every voter in the
country has received one or more po-
litical papers, showing why: he should
vote for Cleveland. With all these
facts and arguments before them, with
the numerous publications showing
whit the Democrats have done for the
country and what they propose to do,
no misrepresentations or falsehoods of
the Republicans can have the slightest
effect. There is no chance of the
campaign . being turned on falsa or
irrelevant issues, with the ood ci
documents now pouring over the crza-tr- y.

K a TimcsnDemocrat.

ment of their inequalities. They abso-
lutely need it, and if Congressmen
would address themselves to that they
would do the soldiers far more good
than in the passage of private pension
bills. These operate, as a general
thing, unfairly and unequally. That
is to say, some person with Congres-
sional influence succeeds in getting a
pension, when there are many others
in precisely the same case who fail be-
cause they have'no such influence. Now
there should be a general law under
which all could come in, whether they
had influence or not. I have signed
more pension bills than ail my prede-
cessors put together, and those I have
vetoed were bills that never should
have been passed. I am willing to
stand before the people on the
reasons I have given for my ve-
toes. It seems like a small matter to
deprive some poor person of twelve
dollars a month from the public Treas-
ury, but why should any person not
justly entitled to it have twelve dol
lars or twelve cents out of the people's
money? These are matters of princi-
ple, not of generosity. But some of
my vetoes have been in the interest of
the applicant. Take for instance that
case of Mrs. Smith. 1 vetoed the bill
because her case was pending in the
Pension Bureau, and if it passed there
she would be entitled to a larger sum
of money than she would get by the
bilL I see by a Walla Walla news
paper that Mrs. Smith's claim has J

passed the Pension Bureau after I had
'brutally' vetoed it. This is true, and
that is the very ground upon which I
did veto it. If I had not 'brutally' ve-

toed it Mrs. Smith would have gotten
some $300 or $400 less than she will
get now, because her payment would
have commenced with the passage of
the bill, whereas now it commences
from the time her claim was filed in
the bureau."

"The opposition seem to be raking
up a good many stories about you."

" I do not pretend to keep pace with
the campaign lies manufactured out of
whole. cloth, and Tonly wonder at the
ingenuity that, devises giem. It was
said a short time ago that I had never
appointed a Catholic priest as chap-
lain in the army or navy. Now, the
fact is there have never been but three
Catholic priests appointed as chap--,
lains in the United States service, and
I appointed two of them.
; " And that story about my saying I
believed in free trade as I believed In
the Protestant religion. I can not im-

agine where peoplo pick up such ab-

surd statements. In the first place I
don't believe in free trade at all, and in
the next place free trade and : protec-
tion are mere matters of Government-
al policy. I don't Jook upon religion
as a matter of policy. That is some-
thing of very much higher moment
that any thing political.. But I never
said and never could say any thing
that might be Never distorted into such
an expression."" -

t

"How about; that substitute, Mr.
President?" . , - '.

"Yes, it is true that I hired a substi-
tute during the war. ' I am under the
impression that some : very eminent


